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Germans Declare Several Generations 'o a) gS8WSBfe fT 'fi, 1

I ? KING jGEOFGE, OF ENGLAND

, The deep hatred between Germany
5 f and England has grown until an ago

of peace and generations of sobcr- -
rnindedness will never remove.

k W In Germany the dislike of 'England
J tf has been expressed in (ho "Hymn of

Hate," written by Ernest Lissauer,
and in England tho wrath against

'? Germany finds expression in ridicule
t of the kals.er.

While there is a natural enmity
I 'i .between foes in battle, in the pres-J- n

' lent great European conflict it only
5 ft, takes the form of bitter, permanent

T hatred in as far as the two great
jd leading nations arc concerned.

;l-- The attitude of Germany against
Isft her other foes is rather that of pity
3? than hatred. For all its evils, for all
iM l! its woes Germany blames England.
SI It is predicted that this war will
til not como to an end until Germany

3 j has punished England or has sacri-M- m

flced its last Boldier In the attempt.
JjSl 'i Germany's greatest bitterness for
mA ? her foe developed when England r-
oll i leased its Bavages on tho troops of

2 : the kaiser. From India and Africa
fo5 were gathered tho wildest of flght-- 2

i ers, tho primitive men who since the
Jjfi :. creation of tho world have advanced

but littlb out of tho cave-men- 's class.
K : Their methods of offense arc almost
3S "l the same as those of tho wild men

S3 of tho Palaeolithic age of more than
f 5.000 years ago.

'
.Sg j FIGHTING
lUS t WILD MEN.
fruf "

jfZ ' While not afraid of this savage
Ig ? foe, Germany felt that it was a blow
ES ? at her highly developed civilization
JE ' to compel her to face these wild men
fgf, I of Asia and Africa. It cried out
li?S against tho white man being mado to
iaSHm fight the Dendish remnants of a for- -

gotten era.
The German hatred was fanned to

flanio when the influence of tho
English turned tho hordes of Russia
loose. Germany, wlillo fighting tho
desperate battle of a hemmed in foe,I haB construed every act of Its op-

ponents as tho direct result of Eng

lish influence.
As tho "Hymn of Hate" sets forth:

"Wc have one foe and one alone
England." When Great Britain at-

tempted to cut off all supplied to
- Germauv, that country felt it deeply,

not that it was not a Justified act
of war. but because tho great Ger-

man empire was made subject in a
certain way to the dominance of
England's great sea power.

German's submarine activity has
been almost solely devoted to re-

prisal on Great Britain. Tho great-

est desire of the nation has been to
sweep England from tho sea. This
has been given as one reason for tho
German fleet remaining in safety
near Helgoland.

Were Germany just fighting in an
ordinary war It long ago would have
sent its fleet out to meet that of tho
British and to then and there decide
the matter of. supremacy. But with
hatred comes craft. Hatred can be
satisfied only by the greatest meas-
ures of reprisal. It seeks to forever
crush its foe and it conserves all of-it- s

energy to strike tho telling blow
that will result in satisfied venge-
ance. When men arc just angry
they fight wildly and indiscreetly.
But whon they hate they seek to
snare their foe, they plan all man-

ners of reprisal, they conservo all
their energies for the maBter stroke
that will gratify the desiro for
vengeance in a final ict0r3'.

Germany has made the greater
majority of its Zeppelin raids on
England, although Franco is nearer
and moro easily raided. Tho aero-

planes and Zeppelins have mado
perilous journeys across tho chan-
nel to strike fear into the hearts of
their opponents and to seek rovengo
ou its innocent inhabitants.

BTtlTISlt
SATIKE.

England has devoted its entire ex-

pression of hatred for Germany in
satiro and this has mostly been di-

rected against the kaiser and Ger-

man "kultuy."

To the "Hymn of Hate," England
has replied through its poet-laurea- te

Watson, in a poem against the kai-
ser the most significant stanza of
which is:

"Open the grave.
Lower him in;

Laughter and. mirth,
Let them begin."

i
In fact tho two nations have al-

lowed this battle of hatred to bo
taken by its poets and in this con-

nection it has been remarked that
the poets of England have been sad
failures as far as writing martial
verse is concerned.

Poet Kipling has shown himself
as a failure when it comes to writ-
ing verse that might inspire a great-
er enlistment against Germany, resi-
dents of Berlin declare, while Poet
Watson, too, has failed to produce
Ihe vorBC that might havo an Inspir-
ing effect on tho war forces of a na-

tion.
On the other hand, Germany ar-

gues. Ernst L,issauer has come for-

ward with a striking poem that has
heaped fuel on the fire of Gorman
hatred for England aud expresses
that undying enmity and bitterness
that whole ages of peace can never
remove a hatred that it seems will
last until cither of the two nations
finally wrests an almost eternal vic-

tory from the other.
Wliilc Poet Lissauer may be im-

agined as the embodiment of Gor-

man hatred for England ho is a com-

paratively peaceable and broad-mind- ed

man with little of lutonso
hatred in his being.
EXPLAINS
HIS YEftSE.

His explanation of his verse is
as follows:

"Tho occupation of East Prussia
by the Cossacks made an impression
on my soul from which I never shall
be freed. But you can't hate any-
thing so far beneath you as these
Tartars, Mongols and Cossacks.

MHHH

England has made herself one with
these and we can hate England.

"When all these barbarians camo
pouring in upon us in August and
September of last year I could see
England behind them, urging tho.m
on."

This man generally supposed out-

side 0? Germany to be the embodi-
ment of German bitterness, has nev-

er set foot on English soil, does' not
. speak tho English language, has be-

cause of his quiet way of living met
fewer traveling Englishmen than tho
average German, and admits that
the closest personal connection with
the country toward which ho is sup-
posed to feel so intensely, is that a
distant relative of his lives in Lon-
don a great aunt.

On the other hand his conscious-
ness is full of the thought of tho
enormous ompirc to the cast of Ger-
many that stretches across two con-
tinents, and hangs liko a dark cloud
on the German horizon.

Lissaucr's most intimate friend
was killed within the last year while
helping to defend Germany not on
its western, but on its eastern fro-
ntieragainst Russia.

The Hymn of Hate became legend-
ary within the first few weeks of Its
existence The story ran that It had
been written by a member of tho
Tenth Bavarian Infantry, known for
its recklessness and fury in assault.

Only a soldier in tho midst of ac-

tual fighting, it was said, "could have
writton a chant so full of martial
spirit" Archibald Hendorson spoke
of it as having appeared In an illus-
trated weekly. But the editor never
had been given the privilege of re-

jecting it. No ono seemed to know
whero it had appeared; for it ran
liko wild-flr- o through all the German
press.
FORESAW
THE WAR.

Lissauer foresaw tho present war
a few years ago. Ho pointed out tho
probability of a great European con-

flict to a friend of his.
The friend had laughed at him, de-

claring such a war would be impos-

sible, and Lissauer had been covered
with the coniusiou mat overtakes
the dreamer when his intuitions are
confronted by tho hard, cold facts
of the practical business man. But

!

EMPErPOJP WILUIAWi,OF GEPMANY
the poet was right. Today the same
friend lies buried in Poland, and
the poet's few short stanzas' about
tho war are better known than any
of tho other writings of students of
European history or of practical pol-

iticians.
' There are newspapers that wago
a systematic campaign against the
poem and on the other hand thero aro
banking houses which have hun-

dreds of copies of the poem in three
languages and inclosed them in ev-

ery letter to a neutral country. This
Is highly significant that Lissauer
received the decoration of the Order
of the Red Eagle on tho last birth-
day of the kaiser."

Lissauer explains tho inspiration
of his poem as follows:

"In those first few weeks of tho
feeling came over me.war a strange

the earth hadthoughIt was as
changed as if Germany had been
with terrific suddenness physicallj

other- - countries as ifcut off from
there were a thick fog betwoon Ger-

many and the rest of the world.
Then camo the invasion of kast
Prussia. I learned, from the lips of

of tho terrible cruel-

ties and barbarities of those savago

hordes when they invaded our coun-

try I shall never got over the im-

pression thoso stories made upon

m"As I thought of what was.
thero in East Prussia, it

Lemecl to me as K I could distin-

guish towering behind these half-AsI-at- lc

hordes, urging them on the fig-

ure of our cousin, England.

HIS INSPIRATION;

"Then the mist around me seemed
to become darker and thicker, lv

toward the west until I
could stand It no longer. 1 hap-peiie- d

to be very busy at that time,
had no leisure just then to write a
poem, no desire to do so. But then
there was something in me that
wanted to be expressed, something
that was too powerful to be resisted.

"A friend to whom I read this
poem, soon after I had written.it, de-

clared that It was a poem for the
millions. How true that waB I did

not realize until tho day after he had
it published through a syndicate
simultaneously through the newspa

pers all over Germany.
"Letters and telegrams began

pouring in on me at once, and now
after a year the number Is still in-

creasing."
Lissauer is not a man of hate but

. his verse expresses the real attitude
of Germany toward her natural foe

The poet has expressed no idle
sentiments. He has not allowed his
desire to write to dictate his words.
He has but crystalized the sentiment
of an entire nation he has defined
for Germany its attitude against its
foe he has centered this hate into a
mass against England and his verse
has fanned into flame the dcop anger
the Germans have because of their
isolation, their lack of food apd their
bitter trials during the war.

The conflict must end some tlmo
and' peace will be restored but in
generations to come the "Hymn of
Hate" will be read in the schools and
at tho German firesides and If ever
this bitter conflict is forgotten by
generations to come this poem may
again kindle tho flame and between
Germany there shall always exist
that great, undying and irremova-
ble barrier HATE.

" Lissauer's
"HynnofHate"
French aud Russian they matter

not,
A blow, for a blow and a shot for

a shot;
We love them not, we hato. them

not,
We hold the Weichsoj and Vos- -,

gesgatp,
We love as one, we hato ,

We have one foe and one alone

He is known to you all, he is
known to you all,

Full of envy, of rage, of craft, of
gall.

He crouches behind the dark-gray-flo-

Cut off by waves that are thick-- '

er than blood,
Come, let us stand at the judg-

ment place,
An oath to swear to. face to face,
An oath of bronze no wind can

,8hake.

An oath for our sons and their H
sons to take. H

Come, hear the word, repeat the
word, jH

Throughout the Fatherland make H
it heard. H

We will never forego our haLle.'"

Wo have all but a slngle'hate. tH
Wc love as one, we hate as one.
We have one foe, and one alono

England! H
H

In the captain's mess, in tho
banquet hall, IH

Sat feasting the officers, one and H
Like a saber-blo- like the swing H

of a sail, H
One seized his glass held high

to hail: H
Sharp-snappe- d liko the stroke of

a rudder's play, jH
Spoke three words only: "To H

the Day!" '

Whose glass this fate?
Tbey had all but a single hate.
Who was thus known? '

They had ono foe, and one alone tM
England! jH

Take you tho folk of the' Earth (

'in pay,' ? '''-

'
With bars of gold your ramparts H

' lay, 'M
Bedeck the ocean with bow on H

bow, jH
'Ye reckon well, but not well H

enough now, H
French and Russian, they matter iH

not, H
A blow for a blow, a shot for a

shot. H
Wc fight the battle with bronze jffl

. ' and steel, , H
'And tho time that is coming

. , Peace will steal. fl
' You will wc hato with lasting

hate, B
We will never forego our hate.
Hate by water and hate by land, M
Hato of the land and hate of the H

hand, H
Hate of the hammer and hato of H

the crown. H
. Hate of seventy millions, chok- - H

ing down. .H
We love as one, we hate as one, .H
Wo havo one foe, and ono alone ;H

England! 'H
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